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Trumpets 
the while. 


Drum.trpimpets /ini Jhot. 
Flertjh^a peece goes gff. 


The Tragedy Hamlet 
Now the King rfrinkes to jcomc beginne. 

And you the Judges bcare a wary eye* 

Comeonfir. 

Lae-f\ Come my Lord. 

^ \lam. One, 

Laer, No. 

JIam, Judgement. 

Ofir. A bit, a very palpable hit* 

L/ier, Well,ag<tine# . . . 

Scay,giue me dx\?keyHamlet this pcarlc is thine. 

Heepes to thy health, giue him the cup. 

Ham : lie pi ay this bout firft,fet it by a while 
Comcjanother hit. What fay you.^ 

Laer, Idocconfeft. 

King. Out fonne fliall winne. 

Q^e. Hec’s fat and fcant of breath. 

H:cre Hamlet take my napkin rub thy browes, 

, The Qneenc carowfes to thy fortune Hamlet. 

Ham» Good Madam. 

King. Gertrardydoc not drinkc. 

Qnee,\ will my Lord,I pray you pardon me. 

King. It is the poyfned cup, it is too late. 

H<fw. I dare not drinke yet Madam, by and by. 

Q^e, Come,lct me wipe thy face. 

Laer. Mv Lord,Ilchit him now. 

King^ Icfocnotthink’t. 

Laer. And yet it is almoft againJl my conicience. 

Ham. Com for the third Laertes ^yoxx doe but dally, 

I pray you pa(Tc with your beJVviolcncc 
I am hire you make a wanton of me. 

Laer. Say you fo come on. 

Oftr. Nothing neither way. 

Laer. Haue at you now. 

Kirg. PaK them, they arc incenft. 

Ham. Nay come anainc. 

0\h. Lookc to the Quecne there hoc. 

Hora, They bleed on both (ides, how is it my Lord^ 

Ofir, HoftiftT^ertfx? rstu.' I * 

Laer^ Why as a woodcock to mine ownc fprmdge.C//r/c<, ^ 


TrinceofVennurke. 

1 aoi iuWy ownc treachery. 

\{am. How does the Quccnc? 

tine. She founds to fee them bleed* « , , 

olee. No.no, the dr ink,thc dnnkc,0 ray dcarc Hamlet . 

Thc^rinkc,the drinke, lam poyfned. 

Hm- Ovillaniel hoclctthcdorcbclock t. 

Treachery, fcckc it out. 

Laer, Jt is hccrc Hamlet^ thou art Uaine, 

No inedcin in the world can do thee good, 

In thee there is not halfc an hourcs life. 

The treacherous inftrument is in my 
Vnbatedand enuenom’d, the foulc pradtilc 
Hath turn’d it fclfc on me, loc hctc i lye 
Ncuer to rife againc; thy mother s poy Incd, 

I can no more, the King, the Kings too blame. 

Ham. The point enuenom’d to, then venom to thy vvorke. 
Trcafon,trcafon. 

tsng. O yet defend me fti ends, lam but huit, 

Uam. Here thou inceftious damned Dane, 

Dnnkcof this potion, is the Onixe hccrc ? 

Follow my mother. 

Laer. He is iuJily ferucdjt is a poyfon temperd by himfcfe; 
Exchange forgiucncs with me noble Hamlet, 

Mine and my fathers death come not vpportthcc, 
Northinconme. 

Ham. Heauen make thee free of it, 1 follow thcc", 

I am dead wretched Quecne adiew.. 

You that lookc pale and tremble at this chance, 

That arc but mutes, or audience to this a£V, 

Had! but time as this fell Sergeant Death 
k drift in his arreft. O I could tell you ! 
kut let it be ; Hf I am dead, i 

Thou liueft, report me aad my caufc aright 
Tothc Ynfatisficd. 

IW 4 * Ncuer bclccuc it; 
lam more an antikcRomanc then a Dane, 

Hccrc’sycrfome liquor left. 

Ham. Asih*artaman 

Ciuc me the cup, let goc, by heauen He hatc^ 
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